
. TheT'rfgcdic 

I will performe it to in franc hife you, 

Mcane lime this deepe difgracc in brotherhood, 

^ T ouches me deeper then you can imagine. 

CU .1 know it pleafech neither of vs well. 

Glo. Well, your imprifonment (hall no-t be iocg. 

I will dehuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cla. I mull prcforce, farewell. Exit. Cl*. 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou flialt ncre return e, 
Simple plainc Clarence, I dojoue thee fb, 

That I will fliortly fend t hy fouleto heauen, 

If hcauen will take the prefent at cur bands: 

But who comes here, the new deliucred Haftings ? 

Enter Lord HajUngt. 

Haft. Good rime of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberiaine.- 
Well arc you welcome to this open airc, 

How hath your Lorddiip brookt imprifonment ? 

Hafl. With paticnca( noble Lord ) as prifoners muff? 

But I fhall Iiuc my Lord togiue them thankes, 

That were the caufc of my imprifonment, 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and f® dull Clarence too 
For thay that were your enemies arc his, 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pittic that the Eagle (liquid be mewed, 

While JtTitcs and Buzars prey at libertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad l 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad,as this at home : 

The King is fickly,weakeand melancholy. 

And his Phifltians feare him mightily. 

Glo Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept an euil diet long, 

And oucrmuchconfumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grecueas to. bethought vpon, 

What, is he in his bed . ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Goc you before, and I will follow you, Exit, gtf. 

He cannot liucl hope, and mull not die 
Till George be packr with poft horfe vp to hcauen, 

Jic into vrge his hatred more tp Clarence 


©f Richard the th ird. 

Orcarthgape openrvidc, and cate him quiclce, ! 
js thou doefl fwallowc vp this good kings blood, 
jyhich his. Hci-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Ladic,y ou know no rules of charitie, 

Which tenders good for bad,bleffingsfbrcurfes, 

La- ^ilianncjChou ^nowll no law of God nor man; 

No bead fo fierce, but knowes fbme touch of pittic. 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no bead. 

La. Oh wondcrfull when dcuilstell the truth.’’ 

%l». More wonderful! when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafediuine perfection ofa woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed cuils to giue me Jeaue, 

By circum dance but to acquitc my felfe. 

La. Touchfafc defufed infedion of a man. 

For thefe knownccuils,buttogkic meleaue, 

By circumdancc to cutfc thy curfcd felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can namethce,Ict me haue 
Some patient lcifure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canfl make 
No excufe currant,but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difparc / Ihould accufe ray felfe. 

La. And by drfparing fhouldd thou ftand cxcufdc, 
Fordoing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

- Which didedv nworthy daughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I dew them not. 

La. V/hy then they are not dead: 
Butdeadtheyarc,anddiueli(b flaueby thee. 

Glo I did not £ill your husband. 

La. Why then he is aliuc. 

Glo. Nay, he is dead and flainc by Edwards hand. 

Lt. In thy foule throat thou lycd. Quecne Margrct faw 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmc-king in his blood, 

Thewlnch thou once diddbendagainft her bred, 

But that thy brother beat afidc the poynr. 

Glo.l was prouo%d by her dander ous tongue 
^hichlaid their guilt vpon my guilticile diou'ders. 

L !. Thou wad prctiofed by tby btoodic mmde, 

Which ncuei dreamt on oughubut butchery cs. 

Diddthou not kill this kirgj Glo. I gran: yee. 
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